THE STEEL GLAS.                       55

That kings decline, from princely gouernment,
That Lords do lacke, their aunceftors good wil,
That knights confume, their patnmonie flill,
That gentlemen, do make the merchant rife,
That plowmen begge, and craftefmen cannot thriue,
That clergie quayles, and hath fmal reuerence,
That laymen hue, by mouing mifchiefe ftil,
That courtiers thnue, at latter Lammas day,
That officers, can fcarce enrich their heyres,
That Souldiours flerue, or prech at Tiborne croffe,
That lawyers buye, and purchafe deadly hate,
That merchants clyme, and fal againe as faft,
That roysters brag, aboue their betters rome,
That ficophants, are Counted iolly guefls,
That Lais leades a Ladies life alofte.
And Lucrece lurkes, with fobre bafhful grace.

This is the caufe (or elfe my Muze mistakes)

That things are thought, which neuer yet were wrought,

And caftels buylt, aboue in lofty flues,

Which neuer yet, had good foundation.

And that the fame may feme no feined dreame,

But words of worth, and worthy to be wayed,

I haue prefumde, my Lord for to prefent

With this poore glaffe, which is of truftie Steele,

And came to me, by wil and teflament

Of one that was, a Glaffernaker in deede.

Lucylius, this worthy man was namde,
Who at his death, bequeathd the chriftal glaffe,
To fuch as loue, to feme but not to be,
And vnto thofe, that loue to fee themfelues,
How foule or fayre, foeuer that they are,
He gan bequeath, a glaffe of truftie Steele,
Wherein they may be bolde alwayes to^looke,
Bycaufe it ihewes, all things in their degree.
And fince myfelfe (now pride of youth is pall)